MUTINY MEMOIRS.                 ^
memory is buried in our hearts.   The
world has heard little 'of him.
In the evening we arrived at Kurnal,
having traversed in less than thirty-six
hours more than ninety miles: for the
straight road between Meerut and Kur-
nal is seventy-six, and our fruitless de-
tour after the camels took us many more
miles. Sanford at once went on by dak
to Umballa and delivered his despatches
to General Anson. He eventually got
command of the cavalry of the guide
corps before Delhi, and retained it till
the close of the siege.
My small party was not then sent back
to Meerut, but moved down towards
Delhi with the advanced body of troops,
making itself useful in collecting sup-
plies and scouting. On the road we
succeeded in capturing several miscre-
ants who had committed murderous out-
rages on our unfortunate countrymen
and women while trying to effect their
escape from Delhi. They were given
the benefit of a fair trial; and those who
were found guilty were duly hanged.